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THE U/E/iTHE^.
Official forecasts for to day indicate thunder

Shower: in the early morning, followed by gen¬
erally fair weather; much cooler.

Now that Governor Bradley has a

small kennel Of his own,- he will lay
awake at nights worrying over the
Presidential dog catchers.

Mr. Hanna has pronounced Senator
Hill a mere "Jack-in-the-box." Mc-
Klnley is in danger as long aa Mr. Han-
la's vocabulary is in action.

In case the Chicago Convention de¬
clares for free silver, Secretary Hoke
Smith will be able to support the ticket
bv simply falling back on his old mind.

Perhaps, as General Booth says, "sal¬
vation is not national," but that seems

all the more reason why the Salvation
Army should not be purely British.

It is said that Secretary Carlisle has
secured a manager for his Presidential
boom. Later on he will undoubtedly
make an effort to secure the boom.

It is probably Mark Hanna who has
sent out the important tidings that Mc-
Kinley is in fact a greater man than
Napoleon.by exactly thirty-six pounds.

The Pennsylvania Republicans will
meet in convention this week, and Mr.
Quay will doubtless be shrewd enough
'to wear a piece of armor plate on his
political jugular.

Mr. 'William C. Whitney's qualifica¬
tions for the Democratic Presidential
nomination grow dally more impres¬
sive. Now Senator Tillman promises
that should Whitney be nominated he
will leave the Democratic party.

When Mr. Depew has finished urging
the Government to aid the people of
the far West to irrigate, he might get
t friends at Albany to remove the ob-
b.aeles whicn they have neaped before
the New Yorker anxious to moisten his
parched clay of a Sunday.

If Mr. Reed's managers will make a

careful investigation they will be able
to find evidence of McKinley mutter-
lngs in Connecticut. The loss of one

New England State would mean the
ipermanent undoing of the Reed boom.

The amount of the appropriation this
*ear for the improvement of New York

*bor is a shade less than $775,000.
.e loss of one steamship of the first

iass through the pinchbeck economy
/hich has caused so many disasters at

this port would mean the sacrifice of
more than that.

Three hundred and fifty Italian Im¬
migrants were shipped home in two
days of last week, but as over 1,200
came in on Saturday alone, the people
of the United States cannot feel that
the torrent of undesirable immigration
Is being very successfully dammed.
that is, with two m's.

SERVANTS AND CRIME.
Two American masters of the novel¬

ist's art commented in yesterday's
J®urnaJ upon the romantio and mys-
ter? .us element in two famous rob-
» les in New York. Edgar Saltus

.ch. hed some of the inner and unknown
<hi& >ry of the robbery of the Manhat-
itan Savings Institution in the rich,
flitter ing fabric of his unapproachable
llterar> style. Julian Hawthorne em¬
ployed a mind rich in imagination and
stored vvith stories of mystery in spec-
uui j upon the yet unexplained feat-
tares of the Burden diamond robbery.
The articles are something more than
imerely readable. They show how
closely real i life approaches the life
!Which the romancer loves to depict.
To many people, by the way, the

Hews that two trusted servants in Mr.
Burden's household, one of whom had
served many of the first families ot
England, were the actual robbers, must
toave suggested much the same line of
reflection as that pursued by Mr. Haw¬
thorne. He thinks "the most promising
nursery for a band of robbers might
turn out to be the servants' hall." And
yet how comparatively seldom, in pro¬
portion to the immense number of
men and women employed In domestic
service, is dishonesty among that class
shown. Servants come and go; are in¬
troduced into the household after the
very slightest investigation of their
characters. As thieves themselves, or

as the accomplices of others whom they
might admit to the house, their appar¬

elties for robbery are innumerable,
is comparatively seldom that one

<;lass yields to the ever-present

-»n and capture of the .wo

¦toted the Burden home
M an object lesson

deterrent to all criminals, and particu¬
larly instructive to other valets and
butlers who might, had these twain es¬

caped, feel moved to purloin their mas¬

ters' valuables.

It is very plain that the New Jersey
delegation is going1 to St. Louis for the
express purpose of dickering for the
Vice-Presidency.

PADEREWSKI.
As a symptom of the times, Paderew-

Bki, who brought the mUslcal season to
a fitting close on Saturday night, is

away and beyond anybody who has, in

literature or art, tried to become at

once a symbol"and a popular pet. His¬

tory has acquainted us with the oc¬

cult power of the pianist over the suS*-

ceptible female heart. Chopin and
Thalberg did not scruple to turn music
into mesmerism. Liszt himself aimed
his tumultuous school at the French
dames, and some of us can remember
how Gottschalk went through our so¬

ciety like a juggernaut crushing beauty
and mangling fashion. Women who
could not tell an etude from a sara¬

band fainted in their seats when Ru¬

binstein made frantic passes at "the
enamelled stones;", and even Wehli,
whose immaculate trousers won for
him the title of "The Pantaloonatic,"
heaved tl~ J bodice with untold desires
the moment he sat down to the laying
on of hands. Tho pianist is the re¬

stored link between the unutterable
and the unthinkable, and to be victori¬
ous he must not be a woman. For
some deep reason no Arabella Goddard
has ever been able to fire the sensibili¬
ties of women, and it is now somewhat
meanly asserted that Paderewski s

skill possessed by a woman could not

accomplish it. The fact is, woman has
drawn a line on her own prudery, and

perhaps we might say on her maidenly
modesty. It is as If she had said, "We
shall treat a man with disdainful re¬

serve as an altogether inferior and

dangerous animal.unless he is a pian¬
ist." In that case we reserve the right
to be as characteristically idiotic as

our unbridled emotions will permit.
As our age is altogether more emo¬

tional than any other, it was very nat¬
ural that we should have a pianist to

fit it. And he could not be a Titan,
like Liszt or Rubinstein, and be in

keeping. Paderewski is not a Titan.
He wears the up-to-date air of a bored
young man. He doesn't invite the wor¬

ship of the young women; he gives
them plainly to understand that it tires
him. Nothing can be finer for the ac¬

complishment of his purpose, and the
consequence is that his indifference
goads the youthful feminine to rash¬
ness. Nothing but the restraints of
her ^ ttlre and the height of the stage
has prevented her from mobbing him

outright.
It is well that we have these exhi¬

bitions at intervals. They take us back
to first principles, and show us that
after all in unguarded moments the fe¬
male temperament beats true to music,
art and religion itself, if they are

only embodied in a man, and he sus¬

tains the nil admirari air and wears

his hair scrambled.

In discussing the relations of McKln-
ley to the A. P. A., it is well to bear in
mind that members of that order well
recognize the fact that they do their
political idols the most good by pre¬
tending hbstility to them, while in
fact working in their behalf secretly.
The avowed friendship of the A. P. A.
in many States would be a positive dis¬
aster.

t

A BLOW TO BOSTON.
A dark pall of grief and woe has set¬

tled over Boston. Faneuil Hall is to
be draped in mourning, Bunker Hill
Monument will abase its head, and
Commonwealth avenue. where only
the uncommonly wealthy can live will

be a cave of gloom. For why ? The old
State House, the chef-d'oeuvre of the
colonial architect Bulfinch, the digni¬
fied pile which upholds the gilded
dome and the sacred golden codfish, is

doomed to destruction.or "restora¬

tion," which is commonly worse.

Until within a few years the old
State House was big enough to accom¬

modate all the lawmakers of our mod¬
ern Athens. Indeed, If the making of
laws did no more than to keep pace
with the increase of population, it

would still serve. But latterly law has

outstripped mankind in its increase.
There must be laws for the protection
of game, of fish, of workingmen, of ten¬

ement house dwellers, of holders of in¬

surance policies, of traffickers with

railroads, of burners of gas, of desti¬

tute persons, of folk mentally incompe¬
tent.unless they happen to be mem¬

bers of the Legislature.of dumb ani¬
mals and of dependent children. E\ ery
conceivable type of person and nearly
every possible interest must be pro¬
tected or regulated, and there must
first be a law and next a Board of
Commissioners. Sometimes, Indeed,
there is reason to fancy that the Board
of Commissioners came first, and the
law was passed to give It a reason for

existence. Anyway,' the multiplication
of laws means a multiplication of of¬
ficers who must have rooms. Hence
the edifice that Bulfinch planned be¬
came Inadequate. He, being nothing
but an architect, thought to typify the
dignity of the fcommonwealth with a

swelling golden dome. The statesmen
would put the gold into the pockets of
a multitude of tax eaters.
The additipn built to the State House

to accommodate the horde of office¬
holders harmonizes as little with the
original structure as the present stand¬
ard of statesmanship in Massachusetts
does with that of the days of Daniel
Webster. Furthermore, the new is
dragging down the old. Hence the
need for prompt action either for the
demolition, of the original State House
and its erection on a new plan, or else
for its restoration and maintenance.
Most people at all familiar with the

eminent architectural fitness of the
Bulfinch edifice for its surroundings
will hope that the strenuous efforts
now being made to save it will prove
successful.

RUSSELL SAGE'S PLAN.
In an interview published yesterday

Russell Sage invited the city to grant
a right of way to the Metropolitan Ele¬
vated Railway, which would be worth
millions of dollars, in exchange for an

extension of its lines. He stated that
the company does not care to buy the

right of way. He deprecated any leg¬
islation compelling the elevated -roads
to light their cars as unnecessary, be¬
cause the company has "been consider¬
ing it for some time," with the inten¬
tion of changing motive power and
lighting at the same time.
Granting the expense and the prac¬

tical problems to be solved in making
these changes, still the company is not
excusable for failing to make them
heretofore or not beginning them now.

The demand for this improvement has
been too vigorous for the corporation
to have been unaware that It would
have to be met.
The franchise Mr. Sage refers to

should not be granted without limita¬
tions controlling fares and provisions
making the railway share its profits
with the city. Many European cities
derive gre«at incomes from similar fran¬
chises, while the people get the bene¬
fits of cheaper and better service. The
Illinois Central Railway pays a greater
part of the State's expense; the rail¬
ways of Delaware decrease the State
assessment to an infinitesimal tax. It
is impracticable to compel the com¬

pany of which Mr. Sage Is the spirit
to build extensions, but it is not only
practicable but necessary that it should
be compelled to offer better facilities
and cheaper fares.

MODERN CANNON.
Modern ordnance is costly, difficult

to handle and dangerous. Accidents
endangering the lives of experimenters
and witnesses, like that which occurred
on the proving grounds at Glen Cove,
L. I., last Monday, are frequent. In
that case the cannon itself was not

j_arge or difficult to operate, but the ex¬

plosives, the projectiles and the model
of the piece are new.

A distinguishing feature of modern
gunnery is that the art has not ad¬
vanced concurrently with the invention
of improved cannon. This may be be¬
cause no particular class of ordnance

remains in use long enough for men to
become expert in it, but it is more

probable that the hastily, made guns
are defective, or that the explosives are

too energetic for the purposes for
which they are used. The efforts to

produce heavy guns of long range In¬
cite the makers to accept risks that
were not necessary with the compara¬
tively small muzzle-loading, powder-
charged cannon of the late war. Under
these qonditions it is astonishing how
short-lived a cannon is. A writer In
La Nature states that a modern can¬

non of 100 tons, with a charge of 550

pounds of powder, a shot weighing 2,000
pounds, having a velocity of 523 metres
a second,, will be subjected at its dis¬

charge to a strain of 17,000,000 horse

power for one-hundredth of a second.
After one hundred shots its active life
is ended, so that it has been in actual
service only one second. But in that

second of activity it may have disabled/
a ship that cost $2,000,000, or shattered
the houses in a city seven miles away.

The language of the Appellate Divi¬
sion of the Supreme Court in refusing
to disturb a $5,000 "verdict given to the
victim of an irascible gateman of the
elevated railroad is a sarcastic rebuke
to the habit of claiming too much.
"The story told by the gateman," says
the Court, "is overdrawn. He was al¬
together too civil, too gentle, too en¬

tirely on the defensive." There is a

moral in this for Major Handy and
Mark Anthony Hanna. Having claimed
all the virtues and delegates on earth
for the Ohio Napoleon, they must not
be surprised if the convention shows
the incredulity evinced by the Appel¬
late Court in the case of the Chester-
fleldian gateman.

A very wholesome law Is now being
enforced at Ellis Island, and it is to be
hoped that neither maudlin sentiment
nor political influence will interfere
with its operations. The recent Italian
hegira can hardly commend itself to
the most ardent advocate of immigra¬
tion. The Italian population, in our
cities at least, is not proving itself a

wholly valuable addition to our stock.
It is familiarizing us with the stiletto,
the evil eye, the vendetta and the Ma¬
fia, and the spectacle of thousands of
the very worst class that Italy can fur¬
nish, crowding to our shores to escape
the call of duty in their own country,
is now mitigated at least by the fact
that nearly half of them are sent back
again. America has a capacious maw,
but after a very brief look at these
people it is extremely doubtful that
her "great revenge hath stomach for)
them alL"

Topics of a Week
iti London.

London, April 11..The world will learn
with pleasure and amusement,that "Pig¬
eon" Hill and lady are to occupy one
of the bijou rooms in the Hampstead
workhouse. Journal readers will re¬
member all about "Pigeon" Hill when
they know that he is the pauper at
Hampstead workhouse, in London, who,
setting covetous eyes on the new rooms
for married paupers that the guardians had
added to the establishment, courted a fem¬
inine pauper inmate, aged sixty-four (he Jbeing a year older), and taking her out for
a walk, marched back arm in arm with
her, announced their marriage and demand¬
ed "one o' them there new rooms with a
carplck on the floor and a grate flre and a
lookln' glars and readin' books and plcters,
wot's reg-lar intended for marrit couples."
Old "Pigeon" and his old woman had been
for years obliged to inhabit the cheerless
bare rooms set apart for single folks, and
they went to all the trouble and expense
of getting married on purpose to elevate
their surroundings. The Board of Guardi¬
ans was thunderstruck. They fancied that
all the single paupers would pair off, go
out for walks and come back marrlala if
"Pigeon" Hill and wife got what they
wanted. They held solemn meetings and
resolved that.they did not know what to
do. At last they appealed to their superi¬
ors, the Local Government Board, and sub-1
mitted an argument for their own self-
defence to tho effect that as Mr. P. Hill
and wife were Inmates and single persons
when they came to the workhouse, they
were not entitled to one of the too-
attractive new rooms which [had been ar¬

ranged for couples coming together as
man and wife to enjoy the county's
charity. "Pigeon" Hill had no one to
speak for him except such minor champions
as right and justice, common sense and rea¬
son, but these were sufficient. The Local
Government Board has been overhauling1
the Victorian statutes, and has decreed that
"Pigeon" Hill and Mrs. "Pigeon" Hill are
not to be kept apart, but have lawful right
to occupy together one of the new rooms
for married couples.
Noticing that Chevalier has taken New

York by storm it seems likely, while the
coster fit Is on, that you will appreciate
the most perfect bit of London street dia¬
lect yet put together. I Include it here.
It is not as artistic or as truly poetical as
the songs of Chevalier or of the king of
the music hall coster impersonators, but it
is strictly and perfectly true to the words
and pronunciation which distinguish the
licensed venders of the world's metropolis.
I have cut It out of Reynolds's Newspaper,
which, I think, would not dare to publish
it were It not as true to> the original as it
is. It is entitled

"THE COSTEIt'S SOLILOQUY."
I'm quo1to a bloomln' toll of llto,

Upon ther stige
I'm all the rige;

It seems ther coster's up ter flit*.
Ther swells ador's us ter ther ground.

It aint no kid,
I bets a quid;

So Jest yer carst yer eyes araund.
Whoi, blimey, alnt 'e jest a treat?

Yus, quolte a s'lnt!
There, if 'e 'int,

Ther noblest cove wot walks ther street.
An' don't 'e luv 'Is donah? My I

'Is pal so smart!
'Is donkey cart!

Gawd's struth! It mikes me pipe me ey«.
An' then 'is Kid's so werry sharp.

Rizors rite "off,"
No 'un <?an scorf

Who's seed that kid darn at'ther *Arp.
Ther coker nuts carat stand 'Is aim;

'E shifts 'is beer
An' don't feel queer.

'E's up ter ev'ry snorky gime.
An' then 'Is muvver's jest a s'lntl

Slap up ter Dick,
Wlv aart a trick,

An' bright In flee as noo-lald p'lnt.
She nlver gives 'er old man beans

On Sat'day nite,
Wen 'e's all rite,

Nor tells 'lm cblcely, wot she means.

An' wen 'er boy 'as gut ther 'ump
Wlv luv an' things
(Or bosky dings)

She proves 'erself a darnrlte trump!
She pats 'lm on 'Is bloomln' 'ed,

And sos, "Wot cheer,
Me own pore dear,

I felt ther sime 'fore I wos wed."
Whol! my old 'ooman don't she larf

Abaart it all 0
"After ther bawl,"

Jest wen we 'as our 'arf an 'arf.
I wunder wen they'll git ther sick

Of coster songs,
Our rites an' rongs,

An' glv ther bloomln' lot ther kick?
But then yer carn't Judge publlck taste;

It's Jest as queer
As workman's beer,

An' simply means a lot a waste!
Mrs. Ormlston Chant has come back here

extremely quietly, and of her first rather
tardy public appearance I have only
happened to see a single short reference in
one of the London dailies. She spoke in
Browning Hall, in Walworth, London, on
"The Resurrection of the Slum." She said
that in America she had been very much
struck by tho beautiful school houses.
Wherever she went she saw that our trans¬
atlantic brothers paid very great attention
to the education of their children; no ex¬

pense seemed to be spared in making their
llyes bright and happy, and in helping them
to form high ideals. In London it was nec¬

essary to instil a new character In the ris¬
ing generation. They should understand
what was a home, and they should know
how to keep it. The builder of slumland
seemed afraid of allowing fresh air to the
residents. He did not care about sunshine,
he did not trouble about the children who
would grow up puny and pallid for want of
the rays ot the sun; he built the houses
close together and all similiar to one an¬
other, without any artistic relief. If slums,
however, were done away with she was
afruld that many men and women who
lived in the better houses would soon re- J
duce their homes to the lower level. Some
people did not appear to care how they
damaged property. The children, therefore,
should be well educated, for knowledge
would bring a desire for things they would
appreciate and consequently treasure.

JULIAN RALPH.

Tlie Absence of Miss Nancy.
Oh, I wonder whar Miss Nancy gone.
For de latch Is on de do'.

En de sunflower say:
"She's gone dls way,"
En de sun don't shine no mo'.

Oh. I wonder whar Miss Nancy gone.
For de place look mighty still;

En de wind, he say:
"Ef she gone my way

I'll tind her, dat I will!"
Oh, I wonder whar Miss Nancy gone,
While de shadders creep en creep,

En de w'lpperwlll
Fum crost de hill
Say: "I'm singln' her to sleep!"

Oh, I wonder whar Miss Nancy gone.
For de sun gone vls'tln, too,

But de moonlight say:
"Ef she cross my way

I'll light her home to you!"
^-Atlanta Constitution,

Matters Feminine and
Theatrical in Paris.

Paris, April 9.Sarah Bernhnrdt's thea¬
tre, La Renaissance, produces more really
new and good plays than any other theatre
In Paris. Even the absence in foreign
countries of the great tragedienne makes
no difference to its prollflcness. They are,

however, not all successes, and it is to be
feared the latest of all, "La Meute," must
be reckoned among the number. rlhe
author, M. Hermant, who for ten years has
been one of the masters of the contempo¬
rary French novel, has always been famed
for his bitter, and at times cruel, psycho¬
logical studies and for his fine and in¬
variably correct observation. Because,
howeyer, he has been a successful novelist
it by no means follows that he will equally
succeed with the drama, and in fact the
charges which are made against him iu
respect to his latest work are precisely
those which might have been expected.
More action is wanted throughout the en¬
tire piece, and the author, not having his
usual amount of space to develop his char¬
acters. has not altogether succeeded in
making quite clear what he really intended
them to be. This lack of certainty and
this hesitation have spread themselves
throughout tho entire piece, with the in¬
evitable result that the thought which has
evolved the whole drama Is very much ob-

| scured. The dialogue is certainly brilliaut,
but it does not completely conceal the In¬
consistency of the chief characters, and
this will probably prove a serious draw¬
back to the lasting success of the piece.
Nevertheless, as will be seen, it gives a
thoroughly accurate idea of a certain side
of Parisian life, though people are be¬
ginning to ask themselves why this side,
exclusively painted in the blackest colors,
should always be served up on the Paris
stage. People are further beginning to ask
why, for instance, the nobility, or such as
remains of it, should always be consistent¬
ly blackened, and it is probable indeed that
we may yet see a reaction on the French
stage in favor of a juster treatment of the
better sides of social life. The plot of the
piece undoubtedly suggests the recent Le-
baudy affair, and it gains nothing through
thus borrowing from actuality.
"La Meute" Is simply the collection of Der-

sons mostly characterized by rascality who
live on and meet In the house of a superla¬
tively rich plebeian named Claude Renne-
quln, whose father was a simple building
contractor. The chief personage of this
miscellaneous assortment Is, however, the
Vicomte de Lanspessade, who is In reality
Rennequln's brother-in-law, as he is se¬
cretly the lover of the latteds sister, the
Baroness Catharine de Meyrieux. The story
professes to show the evolution of the bet-
ter life of Lanspessade, but this Is pre-
clsely what It does not do. The author
wishes his audience to believe that Lans-
pessade after knowingly, at the age of four¬
teen, associating himself with Rennequin
and carrying on a liaison with his sister
and subsequently leading a life in which
ambition is paramount and sentiment does
not exist, Is at length converted under the
Influence of a young American heiress
named Lilian Branksmare. The author
does, however, achieve the social rehabilita¬
tion of his hero, whom he represents as
at length under a benignant Influence in
the shape of his love for Lilian. Nothing,
however, comes of this affection, for Ren¬
nequln's sister by no means Intends to be
Cast aside like aU Old glOVS, find, lii addi¬
tion, Lanspessade's father, smitten with a
sudden access of honor, insists upon his
son marrying his mistress. This, however,
he declines to do, and shoots himself.
Such is the outline of the piece, which

affords many a more or less disgusting pic¬
ture of the numerous shady professions
which French society has brought into ex¬

istence, and which, moreover, gives a very
admirable.if a rather distasteful account
of servant life in Paris.
The interpretation of the piece is very

good, M. Gultry, who always plays with
Mme. Sarah Bernhardt when she is in
Paris, and frequently accompanies her
abroad, took tho role of Lanspessade, and
though he seemed overweighted in the
earlier acts through the prevalent uncer¬

tainty as to what the author really meant
his character to be, he nevertheless gave
an extremely fine rendering of tho closing
scene. M. Breinont was Rennequin, who
is really only a subordinate personage.
Mile. Una Munte was an excellently jeal¬
ous and vicious baroness, and finally Mile.
Cerny was admirable as a sentimental
American girl.
Americans who visit Paris during the

ooming few months should see the piece
if only on account of its admirable sketch¬
ing of certain phases of Parisian life. As
to whether they will like it, that is quite
another matter.
Americans who vlsitid Paris about the

middle of this century will recollect the
actress Anals Fargueil, who achieved such
remarkable success as an opera singer. Her
really brilliant period was from 1832 to 1870,
but she is associated with many successes

produced before that date. Besides, In nu¬

merous pieces of Sardou Mile. Anais Far¬
gueil appeared In Dallla. Miss Multon and
Les Fllles de Marbre, her greatest success of
all being in the last-named. Sardou himself
held the greatest opinion of her talent, af¬
firming that she could be both tragic and
comic, and that perhaps the sole thing she
needed was tenderness, thou- this on the
French stage is often confused with pas¬
sion. This celebrated artist practically re¬

tired from the theatre In 1875, and has
just died.

Evolution of a. Mind.
..I crave not love," she Harshly said.
She was a young New Woman;

"I sooner would a wild beast wod.
Whose longings are not human."

The years rolled on. She married thrice.
Grew stout and had five babies;

And thinks that men, poor men, are nice,
And Suffragists have rabies.

San Francisco News-Letter.

AMUSEMENTS TO-NIGHT

academy ok music .

ABBEY'S
AMERICAN
BROADWAY
BIJOU .

BOWERY
CASINO
COLUMBUS
DORIS'S
EDUN MrSEE

Humanity
Jobu Hard

, . , . MyluaAroon
a , . . Ei Coplton

. . The Widow Jonef
. . Variety

The Lady Slavoy
The Great Diamond Robbery

Continuoui Vaudeville
Wax Works and Concert*

EMPIRE , Bohemia
Variety

The Speculator
The Village Postmnster

. , His Absent Boy
. . Coon Hollow

. . Thoroughbred
. The Heart of Maryland

A Black Sheep

EIGHTH AVENUE
FIFTH AVENUE
FOURTEENTH 8TKEET
GARDEN ....
GRAND OPERA HOUSE
GARR1CK
HARLEM OPERA .

HERALD SQUARE .

hoyt's .... mrnm
IRVING PLACE ..... Georg Engels
ICE PALACE Skating
IMPERIAL MUSIC HAXL . , . VaudevlllS
KEITH'S . Coritlnuous Vaudeville
KOSTEi? k RIAL'S /. Chevalier and Variety
MADISi -. SQUARE GARDEN . . Cirons
METrtOJ OLITAN' OPERA HOUSE, Cnrmen
OLI'MP: \ THEATRE . . . Snntonelll
OLYMI' A MUSIC HALL . . Marguerite
PEOI'Lf S . The Diamond Breaker
PROC'l'l R'S TnE.VTRE . . Vaudeville
PUOCT1 R'S PALACE .... Vaudeville

STAR The Last Stroko
8ANFO ID'S . . . The Sidewalks of New York
8TANI' ARD Chimmie Ka..den
TON'V 'ASTOR'8. . . Continuous Vaudeville
TROC. DEKO .' Vaudeville

Stilting Events of
"Brick" Pomefoy's Life. I

| Chicago, April 19..A week ago, when
Mark Mills Pomeroy, better known as

"Brick," lay on what was supposed to be
his death bed, at Blythebourne, he said
with characteristic emphasis to a friend
who made some reference to his approach¬
ing end: "I've fooled the doctors twice,
and I'm going to do it the third time."
He has kept his promise thus far.
It is sixteen or eighteen years since Pom¬

eroy sought to revive in Chicago the fa¬
mous Pomeroy's Democrat which bour¬
geoned in Wisconsin, bvit withered in
New York. It would not bear transplant¬
ing. After disastrous adventures in
Corning, N. Y.t and Athens, Pa., with
small, puling newspapers which never paid
nursing bills, Pomeroy landed in Wiscon¬
sin with his printing outfit In tin cans.
That is to say, the "dress" of the news¬
paper was in these cans. The press he
could not carry, and he lacked sufficient
Influence to raise money for freight bills.
This was away back in 1857, and he was
but twenty-four years old. He founded
the Horicon Argus, and in a year, as the
result of his individuality and force as a

writer, he had a paper that was worth
selling. He sold and went to Milwaukee
as city editor of the News. It was in this
capacity that he was delivered of an epi¬
gram that has become a stock quotation in
newspaper office*. A hotel at Whitefish
Bay, a Lake Michigan resort seven miles
from the city, caught fire and burned to
the ground. The other Milwaukee papers
reported the incident with many adjectives
expressing horror. The News had no men
tion of it. Pomeroy called in his only re¬

porter, and, being somewhat piqued by rea¬
son of having failed to get the only news
Item in a long year, began to reproach the
unfortunate staff.
"But, Mr. Pomeroy," urged the writer,

"I have a good excuse for failing to get
that."
"Damn your excuses," replied the dis¬

contented city editor, "I can hire a man
for $5 a week to make excuses. What I
want is news."

*
.

*

Pomeroy was not the character of man
who enjoyed building up newspapers for
other men, and as soon as he found a
good location he staked out a journalistic
claim. La Crosse was the site pre-empted,
and every newspaper man and every other
person more than forty years old and abia
to read English will remember the glit¬
tering success he made for himself. He
built up in a Wisconsin lumber camp the
most influential Democratic paper in the
United States.that is, speaking of Its gen¬
eral influence. It was violently "Copper
head" in politics, and the malls leading t&
the South were loaded with it. It had as
wide vogue In the East, too, as it had in the
Western and Southern country. Every one
read It; the Republicans to curse its vltrl-
ollc editor and the Democrats tArejoice In
such a mental .Hercules. It waV a matter
of some pride with Wisconsin newspaper
men thirty years ago that their State had
the best equipped newspaper plant In the
United States west of New York. It was
"Brick" Pomeroy's establishment, where¬
in he printed a daily with a circulation
of something like 3,000 copies.less, rather
than more.and a weekly with an issue of
300,000. The presses ran all day of each
of the seven, and the last week's output
frequently encroacheci on the time of the
current number. The printing office cost
$100,000 for its interior equipment, and
far surpassed in its presses and other ap-
pliances the newspaper plants of Chicago
or St. Louis.

.
.
*

Pomeroy's head, to use an expressive Wis
consinism, swelled In direct proportion to
his prosperity. He became known among
Democratic politicians and leaders as a
man of great power and force as a writer,
and of wide Influence. Boss Tweed, who
owned Tammany, and through it prescribed
political doctrine for New York, beckoned
the brilliant "Brick" Manhattanward.
Pomeroy fancied himself the greatest man
in the West at that time.and he had a slight
basis, at least, for the hallucination.and
responded joyously and sanguinely. He fig¬
ured that he would become as great in
the East and shadow the nation. He estab¬
lished a newspaper In New York in 1868,
and in its operation lost $200,000 or more,
whereof $150,000 was brought with him
from the La Crosse paper. The audience
was not the same to which Pomeroy had
been accustomed, and his environment was
not Inspiriting. Then, too, he became in¬
volved in trouble with his friends. He
sought to run Tweed and Tammany, Instead
of permitting them to pull the string which
should set him in motion, this being
Tweed's original plan. What happened to
him has befallen many bettc. 111911, before
and since, who have toyed with the Tam¬
many thrashing machine. Pomeroy came
out on the straw carrier much mangled and
dishevelled. He turned his paper over to
George W. Peck, who has since gained re¬
pute in the double role of humorous writer
and Governor of Wisconsin.

Daybreak at Appomattox.
From the Washington Star.

Virginia's hills at break of day.
On arms In fitful slumbers lay
The armies of the blue and gray-

Daybreak at Appomattox.
The bugle's welcome to the morn

Awakes the legions battlewom
And stirs the colors soiled and torn.

Daybroak at Appomattox.
mie troopers to their saddles leap;
The gunners from the caissons creep;
The bristling rifles forward sweep.

Daybreak at Appomattox.
*

The blue are mustered on the bills.
The gray beside the valley's rills,
And soon the sound of battle thrills-

Daybreak at Appomattox.
The cannons loud defiance roar:
A storm of hail the rifles pour;
The dewy grass Is red with gore.

Daybreak at Appomattox.
But. see! The sunshine cleaves the sky;
A glad "Stop firing!" Is tho cry;
A welcome sign is drawing nigh-

Daybreak at Appomattox.
Then out beyond the fields of green
The waving flag of white is seen

Above the line of battle's sheen.
Daybreak at Appomattox.

Shout, shout, ye braves! The war Is past;
The dawn of peace haj corns at last,
With love to bind the nation fast-

Daybreak at Appomattox.
.1THOMAS CALVEtt.

Natural Fortifications.
[Chicago Inter-Ocean.J

If an enemy would have as much trouble In
getting Into New York Harbor as the vessels of
the regular linos have recently had the city
wouldn't need any additional fortiflcatlous. It
is an off week when some vessel is not "stuck
on the bars" off New York. The St. Paul, the
New York, tho French liner and tho Greyhound
are most recent illustrations.

Seusatlonal New».
[Pittsburg Chronicle.]

A sensational announcement comes from New
York. The trustees of the Grant Monument
Association say they have enough money to com¬
plete the monument.

Odd Occuttefices
Out of Town

Unearthed Gold.
From Eagle Pass, Tex., comes tils storyi

Thousands of dollars In American $20 gold
pieces have recently appeared in Piedras
Negras and this city and were all traced
to a young man

who had re¬

cently arrived
In Resales, a

n el ghb orlng
Mexican v 11 -

lage. The lib- *f/
erallty with
which he scat¬
tered this gold
seemed to Indi¬
cate that he
came by it very
easily. The ap¬
pearance here
of Sheriff Ney,
of Medina County, and Detective Joe Shel¬
by, of San Antonio, with the mother of the
yourfg man, explained the mystery.
The young man, Hernandez by name,

and his father and mother (had been
working for Michael Schultz, an old
farmer in Guadalupe County. Schultz's
wife had beeS»for some time managing his
business, and last year realized on a large
amount of property, burying the proceed®
in three lots of $3,000, $0,000 and $17,-
000. She died suddenly of heart disease,
without having Informed her husband
where she burled the money. The old gen¬
tleman began digging around for it and evi¬
dently attracted the attention of this famr
ily who were employed on the place.
Their disappearance and the finding just
after of a recently dug hole with some
coins scattered around aroused Schultz's
suspicious. Old man Hernandez was a*»

vested at Seguin and $1,000 was found In his
possession. His wife was arrested In
Hondo with $700 In her stockings. The
son had gone to Mexico. The indications
are that the $17,000 pot of gold was found.
Young Hernandez 'has been spending his
money with such a free hand that it is
probable that little is left in his posses¬
sion, but he has made some investments in
land and stock. He recently had arrested
and Jailed In Piedras Negras a man to
whona he had confided w'here he had buried'
$1,500, and who, he alleges, afterward
stole it.

A Dog That Kills Crabs.
San Francisco boasts of a dog.Sport

by name.that kills crabs. On almost any
day Sport can be seen on the Powell street
wharf watching the crowds of fishermen.
Some want
crabs, but most
of them do not,
and If by
chance they
manage to hook
one It is
thrown on the
wharf. In an

instant Sport is

playing for an

opening in
front of tho en-

raged crusta¬

cean, and for
several minutes
there is a lively battle. Sport al¬
ways makes an attempt to get his
teeth In between the claws of the crab
and drive his fangs into Its brain. This,.
however, Is not always easy for him to do,
as the crab will make a hard fight for -its.
life. At times Sport will receive many
scratches before he succeeds In ending the
life of his ant-agonist. His jaws are al¬

ways cut, but never so badly as to render
him unfit to fight.
Whenever there is a contest between;

Sport and a crab the fishermen on. the
wharf will allow their lines to take care

of themselves while they watch the strug¬
gle. A circle will be formed around the
antagonists and tho onlookers seem to get
as much pleasure and excitement out of it
as they would out of a cockfight. Many
bets would undoubtedly be made, except
for the fact that the death of the crab is
such a certainty.
Numerous attempts have been made to

get other dogs to attack the crabs, ^'rnt
have always resulted In failure. The ordi¬
nary dog concludes he has had enough the
moment he feels the shairp claws In his
jaws, and draws out of the contest, leav¬
ing the crab to be finished by Sport.

Lives oil a Haft.

For several weeks past there has been a

most unusual craft floating on the waters
of the bay In the vicinity of the Union
Iran Works, San Francisco. The whole
thing is not
worth more

than $10, and
yet Its owner

says he has
solved the
'landlord
problem."
Henry Carpen¬
ter is his name
and he Is only
too willing to
tell how he
was compelled
to take up his
present habita¬
tion. Henry has been In this world nearly
seventy years, and wherever he lived was

compelled to pay rent. Even when he was

earning big wages this "galled" him, and
when he got old and work was scarce It
was unbearable. To overcome this ho
bought a tent and put It up on the water
front of the China Basin. But he couldn't
escape even here, and a policeman told him
he would have to make arrangements with
the owners or leave.

It was at this time that Henry hit on

his bright Idea. He begged three logs and
a number of planks and made a raft. It
was of good size, and he put his tent on

one end and on the other located his kitch¬
en stove. He then set It adrift, and was his
own master.
Judging by appearances the affair would

not be bad for camping out for a few days,
but for a continuous residence would be
rather damp. Old Henry, however, is as

happy as can be. He comes and goes
when he pleases and nobody dare say a

word to him. He generally keeps his raft
tied to the shore by a long rope and
anchored at the other end.that is, when
he is aboard. When he wants to go ashore
he takes hold of the rope and pulls until
land is reached. His cook stove Is an af¬
fair made of sheet iron, but answers his
purpose. In fact, he Is satisfied with any¬
thing so long as ho does not have to pay
rent.

EIUIiu'k llooinette.
fSt. Louis Republic.!

St^ve Elkins's quiet announcement 'that ho Is a

Presidential candidate to stay spreads a howling
delight from Virginia to Texus. The Southern
Republican delegate is going to be a winner,
whoever is nominated at St. Louis. Prices are
running up as the Elklns boom mores down
coast toward the Qul& j ¦ -


